SURPRISE! 


Author: Judas_Kiss 


Bands: Motley Crue 


Characters: Nikki Sixx, Tommy Lee 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Ger] 


Updated: Sun Jan 24 201b 20:4211 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

I've had this idea for a while just never found time to write it but since me and my bf are no more, | can 
actually focus on something other than him.. 
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Warnings: Language and Mpreg. 


Sorry not sorry Tommy. 


"N-Nikkil" The screech echoed through the small apartment. 
"What the fuck are you screaming about?!" Nikki responded from where he sat in the living room, chilling on 


the sofa, guitar in hand. He strummed a few lines, focused more on his music than his freaked out room mate. 


"Get in here, NOW!" Tommy yelled out again. Nikki sighed, setting his guitar aside as he got up and went to the 
shared bedroom. "WHAT?" He growled. 


"Look!" Tommy was standing in front of the cracked mirror, shirt off and pants unbuttoned. Nikki raised a brow 


in annoyance. "You're checking yourself out in the mirror.. Big whoop." 

"No!" Tommy whined. "My pants don't fit.. My stomach is bigger. 

"So? You're getting fat" Nikki just shrugged, sighing when Tommy spoke up again. 

"No Nikki, | don't get fatl! Fat isnt me.. |." He cleared his throat, swallowing deeply. "I think I'm pregnant.” 


Nikki's eyes widened and his mouth hung open. "No fucking way! You've lost your fucking mind." If he were in 
touching range of Tommy, he'd slap him for this bullshit. 


Tommy turned to face him fully this time and huffed. "l'm not joking! Come here and feel." He ordered. Nikki 
rolled his eyes but just to entertain Tommy, he approached, allowing Tommy to grab his hands and place them 
on his belly. 

After a few seconds of nothing, he glared up at the slightly taller male. However, as he started to say 
something, he felt a kick It was barely there but it was definitely a kick! His eyes widened once more and he 
jumped back 

"WHAT THE FUCKING FUCK?" At this point, he was in more shock than Tommy. 


The younger frowned. "I don't know. | don't know how this is possible.. 


"What unlucky bastard is the father?" Nikki asked, attempting to calm himself down. Tommy huffed. ‘You'd think 
Nikki was the one pregnant.’ He thought. 


"Well, lets see.. Who fucks me nightly?" He sarcastically asked. 


Nikki gasped. "That hasn't been recent! You've been pushing me awa-oh my fucking God." Realization smacked 
him in the face. He stepped aside, sitting on the edge of his bed. 


"| think I'm gonna pass out.." 


Tommy sat beside him, daring not to look up at him however. Instead he looked at his twiddling thumbs. "You're 
the only man I've ever been with.. You have to be.. " He trailed off, unable to bring himself to say it. 


‘lm going to have a kid with my drummer.. FUCK” Nikki said, looking paler than usual. 
"Least we'll both be here." Tommy attempted to lighten the situation. 


"Vince is going to explode and Mick's gonna chew my ass out on this one..” Nikki placed his face in his hands in 


defeat. 


Tommy began to rub circles along his back with one hand, while the other rested on his plump belly. 


